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her arrival^ after she had talked with Darnley, she sat up scrlbr
bling page after page to her beloved, opening news and heart.
It Is a remarkable letter; Impulsive, with little discipline of
thought, catching varied, fleeting moods. Now there Is a touch
of remorse: 'Had I not proof that his heart Is of wax, and were
not mine of diamond., which no shaft can pierce save that which
comes from your hand, I would almost have had pity/ Then her
jealousy of Both well's wife surges up and she is scornful. Later,
Darnley and Lady Bothweii are together in her thoughts - the
obstacles to her happiness: "We are tied to two false races; the
Devil sunder us, and God knit us together for ever, for the most
faithful couple that ever were united. This is my faith. I will die
in it.' She Is 111 at ease, she says, yet glad to write while others^
sleep, since she cannot sleep as she would desire^c that Is, In your
arms, my dear love?. c Cursed be this pocky fellow that troub-
leth me so much.5 The next night she finished the letter, her
rnood again changeable: * You make me almost play the part of
a traitor. Remember that If it were not to obey you I had rather
be dead than do It. My heart bleeds at it.' 'Alas! and I never
deceived anybody; but I remit myself wholly to your will.'
cNow, since to obey you, nay dear love, I spare neither honour,
conscience, hazard, nor greatness, take it in good part.'c See not
her [Lady Bothwrell] whose feigned tears should not be so much
praised or esteemed as the true and faithful travails which I sus-
tain in order to merit her place.5 c It is late; I desire never to cease
writing to you; yet now, after kissing your hands, I will end
my letter/

At the close of the month, after lulling his fears and promising
when he was well to be at bed and board with him again, Mary
brought Darnley to Edinburgh, to lodge in a mean house at
Kirk o? Field, just outside the city walls. There she had a bed
for herself in the room below his, and spent much time with
him. Sunday evening, 9 February, came; she was to have slept
at Kirk o5 Field, but suddenly remembered a promise to be at
Holyrood for a wedding mask; and after giving Darnley a ring
in pledge of her love, she departed by torchlight. About two
that morning a violent explosion startled the city. Darnley's